>4                         CESAR'S WIFE                        ACT 3

RONNY: No.

VIOLET: It?s a step for you3 isn't it?  1 . . . I ought to

congratulate you.

RONNY: You don't think I want to go3 do you? I hate it.
VIOLET: Why?

RONNY: I've been very happy here.
VIOLET: You knev you couldn't stay here for the rest of

your life.

RONNY: Why not?
VIOLET: [With an effort at self-control.] Who is  the next

person on the list?

RONNY: [Looking at it] Will you miss me at all?
VIOLET: I suppose I shall at first.
RONNY: That's not a very kind thing to say.
VIOLET: Isn't it? I don't mean to be unkind, Ronny.
RONNY: Oh, Fm so miserable!

[She gms a little cry and looks at him.   She presses her
bands to her heart.

VIOLET: Let us go on with the letters.

[Silently he wiles.  She does noi watch him,, but looks
hopelessly into space. She is unable to restrain a sob.

RONNY: You're crying,

VTOLET: No, I'm not. I'm not. I swear I'm not. \Hegets up
and goes over to far. Hek looks into her eyes.] It came so
suddenly. I never dreamt you'd be going away.

RONNY: Oh, Violet!

VIOLET: Don't call me that. Please, don't.

PvONNY: Did you know that I loved you?

VIOLET: How should I know? Oh, I'm so unhappy. What

have I done to deserve it?
RONNY; I couldn't help loving you. It can't matter if I tell

you now. It's the end of everything. I don*t want to go